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CENTURY CLASS GRADUATION EXERCISES, 
MAY 28, 1906. 


Class President’s Address, 
R. Leo Brrp. 


My Dear Classmates:— 


Any means of expression at my command 
will fail to convey to you my feelings at the 
‘present time. 

When school began two years ago, you 
chose me to act as class president. I rea- 
lized then, as Ido now, that the honor thus 
bestowed upon me was an expression of con- 
fidence not easy to repay. Our association 
during that year was truly enjoyable, and 
wehave had many happy meetings together. 
“You honored me by re-electing me at the be- 
ginning of the present school year, and alli 
went pleasantly antil Christmas, when I was 
called to filla position which separated me 
from you most of this semester. I thought 
it best to resign, but you, my fellow class- 
mates, voted to retain meas your president, 
Lam notusnally given to an excess of senti- 
tment, but when the news that I was to con- 
tinue as class president reached me, my 
heart beat faster and my face glowed with 
warmth at such an expression of esteem. fi 
asked myself, am I worthy of so much love 
and confidence? The inward response was, 
I hope so; and that I may prove to bean 
honor to the position you graciously be- 
stowed upon me, is my sincere desire. 

For six years we have anticipated the 
present occasion. We felt that when it was 
veached, if indeed it ever would be, our intel- 
dectual striving would be at an end, but how 
different now that we stamd upon the thres- 


hold of graduation. We have tasted the 
fraits of education and appreciating the 
business flavor thereof, our souls crave more 
and more, and reftise to be satisfied. How 
great the pleasure of being able to think 
the thoughts that great men have thought! 
Yet, after all, they belong as much to us as 
to them; for they had but succeeded in plac- 
ing themselves in partial harmony with what 
they term ‘‘the universal thought.’’ Thus 
their minds were enabled to bring forth the 
great ideas on which rests their fame. Be- 
fore we can tnderstand these truths, we 
must be farenoughadvanced. Only through 
these experiences can we apperceive them. 
So far from being finished in education our 
understandings have just been awakened to 
some of these mighty truths—truths which 
we are pleased to acknowledge asthe thots 
of God. 

This is a significant period in our lives. 
During onr workin school, we have been 
under the supervision of able professors and 
instructors. Wecan but feel grateful for 


the possibilities which they have opened to 
us. That we have been in a measure suc- 
cessful, is evinced by the position we occupy 
today. Ithink it will not be considered 
boasting when Isay that we have been a 
strong, patriotic, and enthusiastic class from 
the first year we entered school. Now that 
our courses are completed, we go forth to 
meet the world, and struggle in it for our 
places. 

Our footsteps will no longer be guided by 
careful supervision as they have heretofore 
been. We must now walk alone, and if we 
are unable to succeed by our own efforts, we 
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must godown. The thoughts of the great 
battle of life do not weaken our energies, 
but only nerve us for the struggle. Today 
we are proud of our Alma Mater. But the 
question arises, shall our future courses be 
such that the Academy will be proud of us? 
I most earnestly hope that our school will 
some day be pleased to point with pride to 
the members of this class, as graduates of 
the Brigham Young Academy. 

Fellow classmates, let us go into the strug- 
gle with a determination to win. The world 
is mot so devoid of opportunities, nor the 
men in it so great, that there is no chance 
for us torise. If we have the ability, ac- 
companied with the tact and courage neces- 
sary to put into action that ability, we are 
bound to succeed. 

-Ido not believe that oppoptunity alone 
makes the man, it merely gives him a chance 
to develope his inherent powers. If we have 
not the ability to conceive and carry into 
execution, then all the opportunities in the 
world cannot make us great. On the other 
hand, if we have gained sufficient power, we 
shall not need to wait for events to shape 
themselves in order that we can get a chance. 
On the contrary we shall be able to forge 
ahead and have a hand in moulding the 
affairs of the communities in which we re- 
side. 

Duriug our school days we have been work- 
ing side by side for the purpose of preparing 
ourselves for life. We now go forth to ex- 
ert our energies in the direction of our 
chosen professions. 

This may be the last time that we shall 
meet in a class capacity, but let us always 
feel that we have an interest in one another’s 
success, and never miss an opportunity to 
tend a helping hand to a fellow classmate. 

Notwithstanding the facet that we shall 
be working along different lines, we 
ought to have one aim in common; so to live 
that the hearts of our fellow men will be 
softer, their prospects brighter, their aims 
higher, and their lives nobler, for having 
associated with us. 


xk 


Prognostication, 


When, in the course of human events, it 
becomes necessary for members of an illus- 
trious class to sever the social bands that have 
connected them with each other, and to as- 
sume the seperate and distinct functions al- 
loted them by nature, itis inevitable that 
their glorious futures should be foretold. 
On such suspicious occasions recourse is al- 
ways had to gods and goddesses as the only 
ones who can portray in vivid colors the far 
distant paths those individuals will tread. 

Never before in the history of the world 
has foreknowledge been sought concerning 
greater, wiser, or better mortal beings than 
the occasion which inspired the prognosticac- 
orto visit the home of the Fates, Clotho, 
Lachesis, and Atropos,—who have been ap- 
pointed to watch over the thread of human 
life,—to ascertain, if possible, the future of 
her Century Class-mates. 

The journey wasa continuous hardship; 
for weeks sleep was lost, meals forgotten, 
lessons neglected, and health impaired in 
vain attempts to gain access to these imperi- 
ous dames. The battle, however, is not to 
the swift nor to the strong, but to the onc 
who endures to the end; and one day the 
prophet succeeded in inducing Jupiter's 
messenger, Mercury, to convey her to a 
mountain cave. Here the Fates kept her in 
total darkness three days in order that she 
might behold more distinctly their own bril- 
liancy and marvellous knowledge of human 
destiny. 

The evening of the third day the prognos- 
ticator was called into another apartment of 
the cave, which was lighted by wierd, yet 
glowing, fires. ‘‘Here,’’ said they, ‘in these 
flames are we able to read the futures only of 
those who are highly favored by the gods.”’ 
With these words Clotho, being the eldest, 
east more fuel upon the flames and thus be- 
gan: 

“Time passes quickly on, and I see before 
me the Conservatory of Berlin, now grown 
to five times its original dimensions. With- 
in its halls are numerous students; but who 
is der grosse Meister? None other than R. 
Teo Bird, President of the Centuryites. In 


his thirtieth yearIsee him turning all his 
energy to German, voice-culture, and instru- 
mental music. 

He leaves the female sex strictly alone,— 
from choice, achoice not proceeding from 
his own volition, however,—and cultivates, 
in his loneliness, the above named arts. 
When walking the halls of his beloved Con- 
servatory, a peculiar looking document may 
always be seen in his hand, ready for use at 
any moment. His astonished pupils discover 
that it isa marriage certificate, complete, 
except in the absence of a lady’s name; but, 
sad to state, the certificate will be framed 
witha blank init. In later years his fame 
shall resound thuout the world; and among 
the accomplished men and women he shall 
graduate will be Frank Day, Andrew Neff, 
and Georgiana Cropper, well known singers 
and musicians of the 1902’s.’’ 

How brightly the blaze leaped fourth as 
Atropos said: ‘‘Out of the flames before me 
rises the sweet face ofa light-haired, blue- 
eyed woman. Sheshall be known on both 
continents for her masterly poetical produc- 
tions. Her lot shall be to give joy to aching 
hearts, and scatter peace and comfort among 
her associates. Altho numerous suitors 
plead for her hand she will always be devoted 
to the beauties of nature; her ears will always 
hear the music of literature; and her tongue 
and pen utter the glorious thoughts that 
arise therefrom, so that she will forego giv- 
ing happiness to ove in order to impart to 
many that with which she is endowed. Her 
home shall ever be the resort of genius and 
talent, thronging thereto listen to her words. 
But in her hours of solitude, I see her nestle 
her head aganist her cat and hear her softly 
say: ‘Okitty, with all this outward pomp 
and show, I know I would have been happier 
had I not let David Rust escape.’ ”’ 

“In a renouned art gallery at Paris, I see 
the familiar features of the 1900 Apollo. For 
many years he has been posing for some of 
the most famous artists of that wonderful 
city. In earlier days I behold Tom tending 
herds and babies, but he becomes tired of 
this monotonous occupation, leaves Florence. 
babies, and flocks, and offers himselfas a 
poser. Notwithstanding his head is filled 
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with so much wisdom that the pressure from 
within has destroyed the roots of nature's 
covering, the artist eagerly accepts him. 
Here he spends his long indolent life.” 

In the newly kindled flames Lachesis reads: 
“In the westren land I behold the great Uni- 
versity of Chicago. ‘There a lady reigns 
supreme, Contrary to ali indications and ex- 
pectations of her friends during the spring 
of 1900, Cora will not enter the bonds of 
double bliss but will remain in the field of 
single wretchedness. From here she shall 
be called, in 1910, to take charge of that Uni- 
versity. JIseea marvellous career for her. 
‘The learned and the wise of the earth shall 
bow to her, and the meek and the humble 
shall call her blessed.’’ 

“Here rises the face of Warren, now in the 
prime of life. He is no longer the smallest, 
yet still the youngest, Century member. I 
see him as he returns from South America, 
his hight has increased twelve inches and 
the world rings with his praises, Near the 
Equator he studied reptiles and birds, and it 
will be said of him that heis greater than 
Agassiz. 

‘In his early youth he was noted for many 
excellent poems, one of which is as follows: 

‘This dear old school will soon be out, 

Andé from our mates we all will go; 

Then I will be a Mormon Scout 

And in the South my beard will grow.’ 

“As age creeps on I see him settle down on 
a large five-acre farm, where he becomes 
authority on the nse of the plow, the rake, 
the hoe, and the planting of onions. At his 
country home, contrary to nature, Sarepta 
Belles will be chiming all day long.” 

Clotho the eldest resumed her prophecy: 

“Mrs. Lilian Cannon is highly favored of 
the gods. She will spend many years in 
school, and be graduated from Harvard, Yale, 
Princeton, Columbia, and Emery Stake 
Academy. The remainder of her life will be 
devoted to artand the writing of classic 
poems and even the glory of Homer and 
Virgil will pale before the light of her gen- 
ius.”’ 

“T preceive three who haunt the walls of 
the Academy. Malcolm, on account of his 
giddiness, Maggie because of her quietness: 
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and May, tor the reason that she is so pas- 
sionately fond of beautiful ties, straight 
noses, and little ears. By neglecting mathe- 
matics they will not be graduated until 1906, 
from then on to lead harmless domesticated 
lives, ever pestered by the multitudenous 
noises of the barnyard and nursery.”’ 

‘In these flames,’? said Lachesis, “I dis- 
cern the stern features of Joseph L. Horne. 
His will be a varied career. He will become 
choir leader in a large city; next, teacher of 
aritmietic in a primary school, and near the 
close of his eventual life, I see himstep forth 
as a thundering politician.” 

“Nothing but glorious conquests awaits 
Arvilla. -In her youth the Graces taught her 
the polite accomplishments. Her eyes are so 
very soft and brown, one glance at them fills 
you with love; and her face isso very sweet 
and lovely that flowers envy its outline and 
coloring. When her warbling voice is heard 
it lightens man’s weary toil and inspires his 
heart with vain hope. She will be heard in 
every famous music hallin the world. Her 
aim will be to help those who are not equally 
fortunate and to lead them to nobler lives. 
Her husband, poor soul, shall always be 
icnown as ‘Arvilla’s husband.’ ’”’ 

Atropos, suddenly perceiving another’s 
future, said: 

“As Ovena was in her youth, so she will be 
as the years advance. Her friends often 
tried to fathom her depth and to get some 
glance into her inner life; but she always op- 
posed to their inquisitive gaze a calm and 
imipenetrable exterior. She will gauge the 
value of life by the solid enjoyment she gets 
out of it; and will take special delight in de- 
coying her near-sighted suitors into her little 
mesh of love, at last to slip the noose of dis- 
appointment over their hopes and swing them 
up, ever after to bleach in an atmosphere of 
misery. Thinking this tortue light to the 
average masculine adventurer, she will go 
farther and bestow the dignity of matrimony 
on three unfortunates, each one in success- 
ion to wither up and die as a result of her in- 
supportable indifference. Finally the State 
will take her casein charge and, to rid the pub- 
hicof her seductive presence, will appvint her 
matron of the Infirmary, where hearts will 
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be to weak to be responsive to her premedi- 
tated wiles, and where sympathy, a quality 
not known to her before, will have the 
chance ot development.”’ 

“In her years of adolescence Ruby devel- 
eped great talent for the aesthetic arts, par- 
ticularly for music. When maidenhood has 
passed,—after being disappointed in two 
affairs of the heart,—she turns her mind te 
scientific investigations. It shall be said of 
her that she discovered greater laws than 
Newton, more planets and solar systems 
than Galileo or Copernicus; and invented 
theories concerning the evolution of man and 
the affections than either Huxley, Dana, 
or Darwin.’’ 

“Behold the future of one Eugene,”’ said 
Clotho.’ ‘‘His is a marvellous life! I see him 
seated in the hall of Congress, to which po- 
sition he has attained bythe illegal and 
maneuvering work of his numerous friends. 
In his youth he was a noted lawyer, conduct- 
ing only suits of breach of promise. ‘These 
cases commanded his sympathies because, 
when a very young iman, he figured as defen- 
dant in the case of Anderberg vs. Berry. The 
decision was given in favor ofthe girl 
and she became Mrs. Berry. This 
soured his otherwise sweet disposition, and 
he determined to do allin his power to alle- 
viate the sufferings of his sex. He is, there- 
fore, the peacemaker in ail matrimonial diff- 
erences, and at his death he shall inherit the 
benediction of the men and condemnation of 
of the women.”’ 

“In a very lowly cottage in Mesa City, 
Arizona, I descry the ‘broadest’? member of 
the class, now grown to still more portly 
dimensions. He for whom she cooks, scrubs, 
irons. and mends is the old time yell-master, 
Elijah Allen. Yes, three summers after her 
graduation she fell desperately in love with 
the small Elijah, and now after many years, 
behold! she is settled down in a perfect state 
of happiness, the mother of numerous little 
Elizabeths, Harriets, and Elijahettes.”’ 

The Fates would reveal no more, the 
flames died down, and I took my departure 
from their lonely cave. 


xu * 
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Century Class Histery. 


ANNIE PIKE 


It was a Scotchman who said that he had 
rather write the songs for his country than 
its history. Ican sincerely say that I had 
rather write a song for our class to sing than 
its history. Not that it lacks illustrious 
deeds; on the contrary, think of the awtul 
responsibility invyposed upon me. I must 
assumea modesty, though I have it not, 
well knowing that the class of 1900 is with- 
outa parallel in the history of colleges 
throughout the east and west, as far north 
as the pole, as far south as the equator, or 
even the frozen toes of South America. Is 
it any wonderthatI prefer writing a class 
song? 

However, as President Bird left the choir 
under suspicious circumstances, and as Miss 
Maiben has refrained from stating why she 
ceased melodating, and as Malcolm saved 
his voice till the last moment for memmorial 
services over the Angorian society, which we 
are requested to arinounce died a natural 
death, or naturally died, being stabbed with 
points of order by Allie John, and as we 
were afraid of dislocating the only class 
moustache, and as Tom, Cora, Ovena, and 
myself, were never known to use our voices, 
even so much as to drop an occasional word 
in College Hall, my only alternative was te 
haul down the Record of the Class of 1900 
and wade through its musty pager, flanked 
on one side by Miss Ovena Jorgensen, B. 
Pd., and Miss Cora Alexander, B. Pd., and 
prospective C. (The young man who is blush- 
ing is Foster Cluff). 

We began indulging in reminiscences. 
How well we remembered the day we entered, 
August 19, 1894. There was Miss Jennie 
Jones in a clean pinafore and hair ina bush 
like a Fiji Islander. There was Miss May 
Alexander 

With an inscrutible smile 
Like a Sphinx on the Nile, 


and two pig-tails that stood out “like quills 
upon the fretful porcupine.’’ There was 
Miss Annie Pike in all the glory of a white 
apron and six bobbing cork-screws. Miss 


Lizzie Maiben, 3 ft. 4in. high, by 4 ft. 3 in. 
wide, 240 lbs. averdupois, in cork screws and 
short dress, still wore the good-natured 
bread-and-butter smile from which she has 
mot gfaduated. Ah, we have advanced in- 
deed! Compare this picture of infantile in- 
nocence with the one presented by the femi- 
mine 1904’s and ’5’s of today, their hair in 
the latest Parisian style, and long train 
gowns which have saved the janitor many a 
weary hour of sweeping, 

Conspicuous among us was Miss Arvilla 
Clark, who had spent all {he money in her lit- 
tle tin bank for ared ribbon to go with her 
brand-new yellow dress and a lovely green 
bow fer her hair. Miss Cora Alexander 
wore a dignified air and a pair of No.9 
shoes which showed to advantage under her 
short skirt. Walter Cluff, who since his 
mission has joined tke indomitable 1902’s, 
came tosign his name with us in a new 
pink neck-tie and Foster’s best coat. 

We heard Byard Mendenhall’s gentle laugh 
like the wind howling up a rain-barrel. 

Ovena Jorgensen looked the sameage as 
she does today, there being dark rumors, 
even then, to the effect that she it was who 
founded the City of Nephi, having given a 
lawn patty on her twenty-second birthday 
where that metropolis now stands. How- 
ever, you need not believe this, as we have 
also good authority for the statement that 
this event took place somewhat earlier—on 
her twenty-first birthday. 

Then there was Maggie Thurman. It is 
said that the first week Miss Maggie fell des- 
perately in love with a First Year Normal, 
the second week it was Peter C. Peterson, 
familiarly known as Petie, the next it was 
Ray Lund of Sanpete. She next switched 
off on a Commercial, and then—and then 
we quit guessing! It is needless to say 
Geography Alphonso Goff hadn’t started to 
school then. 

I remember Tom Reese so well as he strode 
about the Academy in his new black sateen 
shirt and other things. The first book he 
drew out of the library was Golden Gems, 
and if the librarian misses that book after 
we are gone, he’ll know where to find it, for 
it has been Tom’s constant friend and com- 
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panion, He even paid the landlady extra 
board to be allowed to sleep with it. He 
would as soon think of a speech without a 
gem as a log-cabin upon a sheep ranch with- 
out Florence. 

When Malcolm Little entered like an ani- 
inated ice-being, itis said that the thermome- 
ter fell down to the basement. A typewriter 
which happened to be in room 9 grew so 
nervous that he stuttered all that day. Pres- 
ident Cluff finally plucked up courage enough 
to break the silence, which had to be done 
with an ax the janitor had brought. With 
a few gentle words of encouragement to the 
head of the Academy, Malcolm allowed the 
president to take his name and then he 
joined our illustrious class. 

After this awful experience it is a small 
wonder that the president felt somewhat as- 
sured upon beholding the trembling form of 
Claudius Scipio Africanus King, who stood 
waiting his turn with quaking knees and 
shaking jaws. The president mistook this 
lower maxillary activity and requested Mr. 
King to remove his gum. It was rather 
awkward for Claude, adding insult to injury, 
for he had never chewed anything but plug- 
cut. However, he grasped the situation and 
his jaw at the same time and marched safely 
by the President’s desk. 

And who conld forget ourown dear David 
Rust! He belonged tous then, but because 
of absence, has since devoted part of his 
genius to the class of 1902. We cannot but 
feel a sort of cousinship for this class since 
some of our charter members haye joined it 
after being absent fora yearorso. David's 
shoes wore a dogged expression beneath his 
high-water trousers, as much as to say “sink 
or swim, live or die, survive or perish, we 
ate determined never to shine.” I think 
David must have been home-sick. They say 
that the reasen David never troubles the 
ladies is because he has a red-haired sweet- 
heart at home with beautiful pearly teeth 
which she bought when she came up for con- 
ference. ‘he day he registered I saw him 
yrasping a piece of paper anda pencil. He 
was evidently indulging in the muse. I ap- 
proached with reverence and awe, and heard 
him sobbing forth in great chunks these 


pathetic words: 
We have lost our little Hanner 
In a very painful manner, 
And we often ask how can’er 
Harsh sufferings be borne; 
When herdeath was first reported 
Her aunt got up and snorted 
With the grief that she supported, 
For it made her feel forlorn. 


“She was such a little seraph 
That her father who is sheriff, 
Really doesn’t seem to care if 
He ne’er smiles again; 

Like her mother she was lazy, 
But our Hanner was a daisy, 
Andit makes us feel just crazy 
For to see the setting hen. 


At this point Mr. Rust burst into tears, 
Wnen I couid pacify him Iasked gently what 
the ‘‘setting hen’? had to do with ‘‘little 
Hanner.”’ He gazed upon me reproachfully. 
“I thought you loved the muse,’’ he said, 
mournfully, ‘‘what could I rhyme ‘‘again’’ 
with but ‘‘hen?’’ ‘That’s what I, Shakes- 
peare, and other great poets call poetic 
license!”’ 

Eugene Berry, Warren Shepherd and Leo 
Bird had not joined the class at that time. 
Strange as it may seem we were quite a 
size without them, the enrollment being 
very Close to 126. 

We were given room F which is at present 
dignified as annex to the Commercial rooms. 

When Prof. Eggertsen came to call the 
rollhe found a varied crew of all sizes, 
shapes, complexions, and names. 

If you read the WHITE anp BLUE you must 
have noticed frequent mention of the sad, 
sad face of one, Miss Annie Pike. Prof. 
Kegertsen fround trouble in pronouncing 
some of the students’ names, Because of 
this difficulty Miss Pike was compelled to 
answer ‘present’? to the uame of Miss 
Pickle!’ This incident soured her whole 
existence. 

Our next step was toward organization, 
A class meeting was called Oct. 17, 1894, 
Altho we had not the exccutiye ability of 
an Andy Stewart, or the parliamentary an- 
thority of an Allie John, or the eloquence 
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of a Don B. Colton, we managed to elect Mr. 
R. IT’. Thurber as president, Mr. Albert E. 
Huish as vice-president, Miss Myrle Walton, 
secretary, and Miss Annie Pike, historian. 

A great event then happened. ‘The presi- 
dent announced that we were to be asked out 
in room D where a corner had been fenced 
off to receive the wild and wooly Nineteen 
Hundreds. 

We tried to look unconscious as the 126 
of us filed into Room D for our seats, but we 
felt that it was a momentous occasion, and 
it was a feeling of pride and importance 
which swelledin our hearts. In fact, we 
were so important that Prof. Lyman, now of 
the University of Utah, was appointed moni- 
tor in Room D to see that no other class dis- 
turbed our conversation. 

We soon made sufficient noise to feel per- 
fectly at home in Room D. Some of us fell 
down stairs, and some of us fell up by way 
of variation. We tried sliding down the 
banister but it made the hall discplinarian 
nervous, so we decided to give that up, al- 
though we still believe ita splendid means 
of locomotion. If the Faculty would set the 

chool an example by sliding down after de- 
votional exercises every morning, we are 
convinced that it would soon become popu- 
lar. 

No words of mine can express the thrill of 
excitement with which we received the news 
that a ‘‘hand-shake’’ was to be given in 
Room D. It was our first social affair in the 
school. We girls all gravitated to acommon 
center, the ladies’ toilet-room, and concluded 
that we hadn’t athing to wear! The profes- 
sors no doubt imagined the boys’ models of 
industry, for every masculine eye was bent 
upon an open book, while the masculine 
fingers wandered thru tne masculine hair. 
It is only thru experience that we girls have 
learned better. In the course of a few 
minutes a pocket mirror was slipped from 
the open page into the masculine pocket, 
and with a fascinating smile playing among 
his freckles, each boy dropped with careless- 
ness into a seat beside some fair Nineteen 
Hundred. 

Need I tell you of the deep and sagacious 
stratagem with which each gallant advanced 


from the joys of algebra to. the dangers of 
attending ‘‘hand-shakes’’ unescorted? Need 
I tell you that some of the boys after blush- 
ing on the point of asking the vital question 
a hundred times, finally stumbled back to 
their seats in confusion, having failed thra 
sheer cowardice? I think not—even such 
accomplished flirts as Edgar Reid and Oscar 
Kirkham, must have passed thru just such 
experiences some time in their numerous 
careers. Just imagine Walter Cluff blushing 
while asking a damsel for her company! I 
admit that Iam violating the rules of Prof. 
Nelson’s oratory by expecting you to stretch 
your imaginations to sudh an extent. 

Tom Reese and Claud King didn’t dare to 
leave theirseats. It issaidthat Miss Arvilla 
Clark had sixteen invitations. Miss Cora 
Alexander wouldn’t dare to look at a san, 
her ideals being set high. No young man 
could be found brave enough to dare the 
dangers of the Insane Asylum which was 
the temporary home of Miss Annie Pike. [I 
wish to cast no reflections on the young 
lady, like the other inmates, her abode was 
not a matter ofchoice. Miss May Alexander 
did her best to help some beautiful Jad. It 
was aheroic effort worthy of any cause. 
History does not record whether she suc- 
ceeded. 

Tom Reese looked quite handsome in his 
new celluloid collar when the president shook 
hands with him. “What is your name,” 
he asked. ‘‘Tom,’? answered the young man. 
“Tom can’t be all,’? said President Claff, 
““Tom what?.”’ “Well,”’ said Tom, ‘‘some 
people calls me Tommie Darling!’ and that 
is how Tom got a D in the middle of his 
name. 

Miss Reynolds patted Cora on the back, 
“Don’t study too hard,’’ she said. 

“‘Oh,”’ said Cora, with an almost sublime 
look in her eyes, “I muststudy! My ideal 
issetsohigh! It is but preparatory work 
for the career Iintend to lead. Iam delving 
in algebra and geography, and I intend to 
take a course under Prof. Nelson to enlarge 
my vocabulary.’’ 

The cordial greeting of the Faculty was 
but a beginning of the evening’s pleasure. 
Each girl declared to each other girl that 
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she looked too ‘‘sweet for anything.”’ 

I tell you we had hand-shakes in those 
days. Weshook with the right hand until 
the arm was limber as gristle from the 
shoulder to the finger-tips. hen we shook 
with the left till it became limp, and by the 
time we got around to the left foot, we were 
called to order to listen to a programin which 
we had the honor of being represented. 

The next day we had to havea shaking-up 
to keep us awake. 

I have elaborated on some of the 
events of the first year, because I believe the 
first year and the last are the most interest- 
ing;—the first being new impressions, new 
people, new studies, the last, a year of self- 
examination and balancing of all we have 
acquired. 

There are some slight changes since then 
in the attitude of certain students. Cora was 
full of ideals, content to live a spinster’s life 
for glory and fame. Ovena still had a ling- 
ering regard for the unfare sex. Lizzie was 
still playing with her dolls. Tom was so 
bashful that he blushed while construing the 
feminine gender. And Malcolm! The girls 
used to smile their sweetest good-mornings 
upon him, without effect. How often have 
the bravest among them—which wasn’t me 
-——plucked up courage to borrow his knife, 
with the hope of making acquaintance! 
Without raising his eyes at the timid, ap- 
pealing voice, he would thrust his hand into 
his pocket, and then slide the knife in the 
direction he supposed the yoice came from. 
If he had been asked to describe a young 
lady it would probably have been that a girl 
is an animal in skirts, not worth much, save 
asa warning to rational beings—meaning 
men, 

The last record of our minutes for our first 
year is concerning a grove of trees tobe 
planted by our class. Anyone who will may 
see the result of our school and class patriot- 
ism in the little grove which circles about 
an evergreed tree on the south side of th 
Academy building. 

It seems like yesterday to think of it. The 
wind was blowing quite a galeas we dragged 
our trees about the campus. No beautiful 
grass and flowers met our view in those days. 
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With mixed emotion we watched a little 
grove of trees rise on the bare plot of ground 
asigned us. We planted one hundred. 

“These Trees,” we thought, ‘‘are symbol- 
ical of our lives here in the Aeademy. We 
came to school to plant our little hungry 
trees of character and mind in the Academy 
soil. Forsix years we intended to draw 
nourishment from the plot of ground which 
the school affords us, all the time trying te 
develop a growth, to stretch our boughs 
and limbs nearer the sky, out into the world 
of clean, high thoughts. Some of us may 
wither and die, some be blown to the ground 
but some of us can ever tear ourselves quite 
away from the soil in weich we have planted 
ourselves. Perhaps we may be moved to 
other soils, but unless it is clean and beauti- 
ful like this we can never be content again.” 

We feel the same today with one exception. 
As we gazed upon those trees we imagined 
that the day we should graduate they would 
be so immense we could scarcely span around 
them. They arestill slender and young, like 
unto ourselves, and we have learned that it 
takes a long, long time to grow,—a sweet 
and better time of struggles, temptations, 
sorrows, aud the joy of all joys, mastery 
of life! 

The second year we elected Albert Huish 
for President, Miss Olive Young, Vice-Presi- 
dent, and Malcolm Little Second Vice-Presi- 
dent. 

Founder’s Day was the first event of any 
moment. On this day the young men of the 
School laid new walks and improved the 
grounds while the young ladies prepared a 
banquet which was spread in the first floor 
hall. It was on this occasion that B. S. 
Kinckley was awarded a bunch of green 
onions as the hansomest man at the repast. 

Our constitution was framed this year with 
due solemnity. 

An improvement to our business meetings 
was the program which made it more of an 
enjoyable time. The minutes of one of these 
meetings state that Miss Jennie Jones fav- 
ored the class with a piano selection,—and 
yet, out of one hundred and twenty-six, nine 
of us have survived, 

The first Nineteen Hundred Ball was given 
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the spring of ’96. 

The fall of °96 a terrible calamity fell upon 
the class. President Cluff contemplated 
closing school, for it was found that Miss 
Annie Pike had notreturned. However the 
class gathered itself together as best it conld 
and by way of compensation, made it the 
livliest year on record. 

It was a year when it might have been 
said,‘‘1900 Always—in the President’s office.”’ 

We tried to even things up by electing that 
dignified citizen of Provo, Wells R. McBride, 
for class President. 

What person fortunate enough to be present 
on Founder’s Day of that year has ever for- 
gotten it? Certainly not a member of the 
Class of 797. 

Without bragging, our class made one of 
the prettiest displays ever seen at the Ac- 
ademy. 

At that time the class was a very large one 
so you who did not see them must imagine 
what apretty appearance it presented, the 
girls all in white dresses with red sailor col- 
lars and belts, with the exception of four, 
gowned in red, two leading our line of march 
and two following. 

Our class banner, around which we have 
ralliedso long, made its first appearance that 
day, with gray pansies, for thoughts, upon 
a field of red, for courage, bravely bearing 
our sterling motto, “Independent Thought.’’ 

Misses Maggie Thurman, Leolet Christen- 
sen, Nettie Neff, Ovena Jorgensen, and Mr. 
Clifford Gof sat up all the night before 
Founder’s day until six in the morning mak- 
ing it. 

O ye pedagogues and fellow-students! have 
ye forgotten the fire in the eyes our Century 
youth and maidens when they beheld the 
97’s evergreen high upon the Academy roof? 

But it came down—although many of our 
noble young heroes came down with it, 
With bowed heads and lifted hats it was 
borne in funereal procession. 

Before it ccn be described there was a pen- 
eral mix-up of 97’s and 1900’s such as the 


papers would describe as ‘‘good fellowship 
and friendly controversy lyiung around in 
heaps.’’ 

We have never kept record of how many 
noses were broken, how many eyes blacked, 


how many hats, canes and other masculine 
apparel destroyed, but anyone who saw 
Walter Cluff in the recent encounter of the 
1902’s with the Commercials, his collar 
lying down upon his manly breast, what 
hair he had left waiving tercely, with 
his voice and several buttons gone, battered 
and covered with dust. have a fairly accurate 
picture of our valiant Walt andthe rest of 
our enthusiastic male members upon that 
memorable day. All hail our patriotic heroes! 

I told you in the beginning that Cora and 
Ovena gazed upon the records with me. At 
this pointOvena heard a deep sigh of ecstacy, 
whilea dreamy look came into her eyes. 

‘Ah, how welll remember that Founders’ 
Day dance,’’ she breathed. ‘That was the 
dance to which I went with Hans Poulson.’’ 

This is introduced as evidence that Ovena 
once had a beau. 

In this year we decided to found a library, 
so we went down to the basement to find 
some book-shelves. A much battered row 
was brought upto President Cluff’s office 
and dignified by the name of book-case. "The 
President’s heart was moved to pity, whereat 
he took a decent receptacle for books from 
his own office ahd substituted it for our vet- 
eran shelves. Thus we took our first steps 
toward a library of fiction, oratory and biog- 
raphy which at present is not to be despised. 
Macolm Little was our first and last librarian. 

When this year was ended every teacher 
heared a sigh of relief. It takes a smart child 
te get into mischief: If our brains could haye 
been measured by the amount of gossip we 
caused in Faculty, Socrates, Kuripides, Zeno- 
phon,and all the other wise men of old would 
have had to lay aside their laurels in our 
favor. 

Miss Maggie Thurman was in the depths 
of a flirtation with George Goff, and it was 
quite annoying to have it interrapted by a 
call to the President’s office. Miss May Alex- 
ander fairly grew to love that room, while 
Miss Jennie Jones could give expert testi- 
mony as to whether the janitor had done his 
duty aswell as upon her previous visits. 
Both Johnny Borlace and George Goft dis- 
covered pressing engagements in that par- 
ticular place. In fact, all went merry as a 
tea-party until Macolm Little became jealous 
and we find this resolution in our class min- 
utes clothed in severe words such as Macolm 
alone can conjure, which was, condensed, 

“Resolved, That we behave ourselves.”’ 

It was accepted unaiminously and the whole 
class united in encouraging Malcoim 
to carry out his resolution. 

The Class of Nineteen Hundred gave a 
basket ball that year. This was an atheletic 
contest for development of the jaw, being 
simply a dance to wnich each girl took a 
basket of lunch and received the partner 
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who chose her basket. 

“Ah,” sighed Cora at this point, and it 
svas not a sigh of ecstacy, for her eyes filled 
with tears, ‘I had an invitation to that 
dance,—Iay Holbrook asked me and then he 
had to goand have the measles and I conidn’t 
go. 

RR. Leo Bird, in Prince Albert coat and a 
sanctimonious look, joined our class this year. 
He had just returned from a New Zealand 
inission, and it is said his first recitation in 
algebra was something like this: “My dear 
brothers and sisters, it is with a feeling of 
timidity with which I stand beforeyou. As 
the previous speaker said before me, I can 
say that I am glad to be with you altholI 
van’t say lam glad to be in this position. If 
you will turn to the 124th chapt—I mean 
page—of our algebra you will find in the 22nd 
verse—-I should say example--this statement,’ 
—-whereupon Leo proved his proposition, 
and ended by asking the blessings of the 
Gord upon his algebraic class-mates. 

The class of ’97 remembers us by the 
souvenir spoons presented upon an evergreen 
tree by the Century class in the spring of 
that year. 

During the next year Wells R. McBride 
was retained as president. In this year 
Warren Shepherd, Eugene Berry, and Annie 
Pike ail re-entered and joined the class of 
1Sb0, Kugene and Warren had been Coim- 
mercials, Mr. Shepherd being a graduate of 
that department. 

if is unnecessary to state that the constitu- 
tion had to be revised upon their enrollment. 

In the fall of 97 the first copy of our col- 
lege paper, the WHITE AND BrLvE, made its 
appearance. Proud were we to be numbered 
among its frst supporters, Wells R. McBride, 
our president, being editor-in-chief; R. Leo 
ird, business manager, Miss Annie Pike, 
tlass editor and editor of the Domestic 
Science department. Before the year closed 
Miss Annie Pike was made local editor, and 
Miss Cora Alexander, class editor. 

The little dark toilet-room now used bythe 
faculty ladies, was the office of the editors, 
and more than often the rendezvous of the 
class of 1900. Which of us can ever blot out 
the memories cling around the Warr 
AND BLUE office? It was there we wrapped 
WHITH AND BLuES together, preparatory to 
nailing, while we listened to the pitiful 
shricks and moans ot Prof. Lund’s vocal 
class, punctuated by the regular bump ofa 
rveshmian falling down stairs. 

We had a stock joke on the Freshmen fall- 
ing down stairs which we used, like the jani- 
tor joke of tae University Chronicle, when- 
ever we were short of ready wit. So long as 
etch Acord was interrupting Byard Men- 
cenhall’s courtship of Aryilla Clark this 
rarely happened, for no issue was complete 


without some reference to Bayard’s learning 
the A-chord. 

It was this year we wore our Sunday 
clothes and tried to look pleasant before a 
photographer. We succeeded beyond our 
wildest expectations. Miss Nettie Weft 
looked saintly, Miss Ovena Jorgensen wore 
a house-cleaning expression, Claudius King 
looked like an Apache chiefon the war-path, 
Leo Bird wore a tender, sentimental smile, 
there was haughty dignity on Cora’s fea- 
tures, sweet domesticity on Vill’s, a heart- 
broken look on May Alexander’s, Berry, hav- 
ing no moustache, was not as handsome as 
he is now, but Tom looked like a monument 
to Apollo. In fact, the picture abounded in 
expression, but George Goff sat downin 
front, and when the proof came we were sur- 
prised with a front view of Geography Al- 
phonso Goft’s best Sunday shoes. ‘The pho- 
tographer oifered to reduce the shoes toa 
normal size, but could not restore the expres- 
sion. We had this photo published in a 
special college edition of the Wit AND 
BLUE, issued by the class of 1900. 

Dear Clara Holbrook, who is ona mission 
in England, wastheclass grandmother that 
year. 

Our first class retnion was held this year, 
on Washington’s Birthday, at the lime of 
Miss Henrietta Neff. Since that date we 
have enjoyed innumerable happy . class 
affairs at the homes of the other lady mem- 
bers. 

In the spring we were given an evening 
to celebrateour entrance into the College, 
It was our first exercises in the newly-built 
College Hall. 

The year 98 we were able to furnish the 
WHITE AND BLUH with business manager 
C. K. Berry, assistant editor, Ovena Jorgen- 
sen, Class editor, Claudius King. 

We had a sleigh-ride that year. We shail 
never forget how we enjoyed being packed 
into that bob-sleigh until we couldn’t breathe. 
Warren Shepherd had to support Maggie 
Thurman to keep her from falling out. Wu- 
gene Berry and Clarence Clark let their feet 
drag out behind to make the load lighter for 
the horses. An oyster supper thawed out all 
those who were frozen and cheered the mem- 
bers just recovering from suffocation. It 
was what the girls woiild call “an awfully 
lovely time!”’ 

The inter-collegiate contest came this year 
into which we, as a class, and as members ot 
the Brigham Young Academy, threw our 
whole souls. Two of our members were 
considered worthy to help represent the 
school in the Salt Lake theatre. 

‘he preliminary contest for the event 
found nearly every male member of our class 
orating and debating. Can we ever forget 


Tom's magnetic address, Timothy Hoyt’s 


arguidents, Eugene Berry’s logic, or the elo- 
qucice of Claudius Scipio Africanus King? 
‘the last-named young man fairly moved 
the audience to tears, with the following ad- 
dress which he has permitted me to produce: 

“Ladies and gentlemen, in the interest 
of humanity we must retain the Phillipines! 
Ponder upon those unfortunate natives who 
roam apout in the thermometric seasons 
when the isothermal lines are in juxta posi- 
tion to the intregral calculi of an oslhyoides, 
perigrinating and oscillating by circumam- 
biant methods the altitudinous heights ofa 
prehistoric and antediluvian abysm where 
in zodiacal rythm the pterodactyls, ichneu- 
mens, and hydrosaurus fulci ruminated 
amid shoals of glacial epochs, where by con- 
stant tergiversatious and unparalled gyrati- 
onus they attain the aphelion and perihelion 
of schismaticsyzygy. If after this melan- 
choly condition could give them like the 
Sybil who met the famous cacoethes scrib- 
endi pondering over buteraceous abecedar- 
ians on the Puerto Rico and Manila of 
Buddistic rhodomontade, free from the 
concantenations of an impenetralia and 
dessicated and evanescent epithalanium!”’ 

As for the year 99 what can we say that 
you do not already know so well? As grad- 
nates we have worn our class pin, a blue 
pansy surrounded by a garter of white, the 
Academy colors. 

To'the WHITE AND BLUE we have given 
Malcolm Little and Leo Bird, managing 
editors, Leo forthe first semester. While 
he has been teaching in the Latter-day 
Saints College, Malcolm has been chief edi- 
tor, Miss Cora Alexander, pedagogical editor, 
and Miss Annie Pike, literary editor. We 
have giveu our energy, our brain-work, our 
hope, and ouralmighty dollars to forward 
our college paper through the years of its 
life, and it is with a little ache in our hearts 
that we see it pass entirely out of our hands 
—dear old college paper! It has recorded the 
foibles, fancies, eccentricities and hopes cf 
every Nineteen Hundred. We caunot paz 
hands without regret! 

Asan instance of ciass patriotism, which 
has not died through time and separation, 
nearly all students with their names upon 
past or present records have sent their dona- 
t ons to their library. Only last week 2 check 
for $5 came from a brown-eved ladin Nevad:, 
our own Lafe Woods. 

We have made some phenomenal records 
since the first year ofour entrance. Mal- 
colm has thawed enough to allow peo- 
ple ‘to live in his atmosphere without 
freezing. In fact some of the girls say he is 
“‘perfectly lovely.’”’ Thereis not a young 
man in school who can blushina more ac- 
complished manner. Seriously we look 
forward with a certain class pride 
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to Malcolm’s future. If circumstances 
had not interrupted his school work he woulé 
haye been with the graduates to-night, but 
we were glad even tohave him with us dur- 
ing the year. 

Hugese Berry has not beenidle. He suc- 
ceeded in getting a girl part of this year, 
and has raised a splendid moustache which, 
ladies and gentlemen, you may view directly 
after the performance free of charge. Gene, 
though fierce-looking, is perfectly harmless, 
so you may bring the children, also. 

Lizzie has behaved beautifully toward the 
other sex, tho her young affections were at 
first inclined to roam Berry-ward. 

Warren Shepard developed a disease which 
unscrupulous people have called ‘poetry.”’ 
Miss Reynolds succeeded in bringing it to a 
head, and he would doubtless have been 
quarantined had he not left with the South 
American Expedition. 

And Cora! all her high ambitions shattered 
or rather turned toward the frying-pan. She 
is the only girl in the class with a brand-new 
ring on her third finger. 

Ovena is more indifferent than of yore to 
the young men and has even gone so faras 
to adopt spectacles. 

Tom is a model of oratory, elegance, and 
all that moves an unsophisticated maiden. 
One liquid word from his mouth would fairly 
miclt ice. He has written Florence Reese al! 
over his note books, sol guess his future is 
settled. 

And Leo, our dignified president of this 
year, who acquired glasses because some 
one told himit made him look more philo- 
sophical—what of him? He has distinguished 
himself in debate, and spends his time 
soliloqguizing: 


“To wed or not to wed—that is the question; 
Whether ‘tis nobler in the mind, 

Zu suffer loose buttons and outrageous bis- 
cuits 

dr to take within arms the gentle Mima, 

and by proposing, end them. 

"Yo buy a house and lot,—to wed, 

No more; and wedding, end bad tears and 
worse digestion 

That bachelors are prey to—’tis a consumi- 
mation 

Devoutly to be wished—to wed, to setile 
down. 

(hy, there's the rub, for when I settled down 

What hearts must break 

Of maidens disappointed! 

‘There’s the respect that makes calamity o! 
married life, 

That bond from whose estate divorce se 
easily can make return, 

Puzzles our brains, and rather makes us 
bear the ills we have © 

Than rush to others that we know not of.”’ 


( 
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As for Miss Annie Pike, both Professors 
Horne and Tanner can testify that she has 
fairly extinguished herself in mathematics. 

We love all our teachers. Need we say so? 
‘There are some who have been with us more 
than others. Prof. Nelson is our dearest 
enemy, having made us do everything we 
didn’t want to for our good. I once told him 
{ would write a short poem to him, and un- 
der the protection of my class I intend to 
give it: 

One figure lent its own peculiar light, 
Prof. Nelson, dignified and grim, 

We’ve led him such a life you may be sure 
our going is a sweet relief to him. 


We were rough diamonds placed within his 
hands, 
And faithfully he tried to make us shine;— 
His “‘Get at it, and stick to it, and finish it,”’ 
Has helped us over many a weary line. 


As for Miss Reynolds, 
She always helped with patient gentleness, 
Anxiety and interest in her heart, 
We felt so sure her joy would be with us, 
Im each success, tho’ ’twere of little part. 


She gave us all she had, nor grudged the 
whole, 

Wer time, her energy; her love, our share, 

Gelping us kindly, and when pleasure came 

We grew to feel her place was also there. 


Of Prof. Wolfe, who has watched over us 
so long, and who will not forget us while on 
the expedition, 


And one there was so full of sympathy, 

Sor those who walked in dull or bitter 
ways 

His kindly words so full of life and cheer 

Could flash the sunshine thru the darkest 
days. 


His hopeful words, so full of life and cheer, 
Lifting the little loads so hard to bear, 
Came like the angels of sweet Bethlehem, 
Heralding peace upon the hills of care. 


Another voice has given the battle-cry, 

“Be thou no less than woman, or than man, 

To stand up straight and clean before your 
God. 

And work—and work! it is the only plan!” 

—And that’s Prof. Brimhal!! 


For Pres. Cluff, we feel the same reveren- 
tial love that we do for our Alma Mater. 
When we think of our college we think of 
him. 

Mands that would struggle, hearts that 
would dare, 

Lives that were willing the world’s load to 
share, 


All that we hoped for and ail that we 
dreamed, 

All that we knew of life, all that it seemed, 

These we brought with us in hearts warm 
and young, 

Hearts calling knowledge that knew not her 
tongue. 


Dear Alma Mater with lily-crowned brow, 
Out of the fields of the furrowing plow, 
Out of the countries which beauties endow, 
Learned and unlettered before thee we bow, 
Dear Alma Mater with lily-crowned brow. 
Queen of the mountain and shadowy vale, 
Queen of the star-ships which over theesail, 
Queen of our hearts where thy glories shall 
pale 
Never, oh, never, though others may fail, 
Queen of the mountain and shadowy vale! 


Our college, we love thee,—what more can 
we say? 

E’en though we fall in the bitter affray, 

Swept by the pitiless year—tides away, 

For thee, Alma Mater, for thee we will pray! 

Our College, we love the, what more can 

we say? 


kkk 


Presentation of Library. 
T. D. RExs. 


Our past is finished, and no hand can now 
efface or din its glory. 


There area thousand nameless ties, which, 
such as feel them, know; of kindred thought, 
deep sympathies, and untold fancy spells, 
that throw over our minds and hearts a 
chain, whose charming links bind us to these 
teachers, these students, and these halls. 
We love them all with a love that will 
brighten thruout the years to come. 

Our school days have drifted by on the 
mighty stream of time, and as we look back 
upon them, they seem like a sweet dream of 
the night. Weare now standing at the open 
gates of morning, catching the first glimpses 
of thc possibilities that for wus lie in the 
future. 

We may never wear the warrior’s crimson 
wreath, nor the poet’s chaplet of bays, nor 
the statesman’s laurels. No grand universal 
truth may, at our bidding, stand confessed 
to the world; it may never be ours to bring 
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to a successful issue a great political 
revolution; nor to found a republic which 
shall be a distinguished star in the constilla- 
tion of nations. But this we do say, that we 
will be ashamed to die, until we have ac- 
complished some thing, for which the world 
can say that it has been made better by us 
having lived init. Asaclass we had our 
birth within these walls; have grown old in 
school days, and are now to step out intoa 
different field, and there play at a new game 
of life. But before we take our departure, 
we ask you to accept, as a token of out love 
and appreciation, the Library of Literature, 
that has been collected by our class. ‘That 
it will be a source of knowledge which will 
inspire manya student with higher and 
nobler ideals, is the wish of the Century 
Class. 
MM 
Valediction. 
CorRA ALEXANDER. 

‘Teachers, Schoolmates, Friends; The 
history of six years school work is completed, 
and now we greet you in the “spring tide 
awakening of life and labor.” 

The close of each year has left us happy 
imemories—has brought us happy expecta- 
tions, but now we do not pierce the summer’s 
veil, and see—friends and teachers gathered 
in the halls, forthe veil has no transparency, 
and behind it is the untried future. 

Our lips must say—‘‘good-bye,’’? for the 
year, the day, the hour is past, when ‘‘good- 
evening’’ is the fare-well watch word. 

The school battles are all fought; some are 
won, some are lost, but for each encounter 
are we stronger, and life—vea/ life—holds 
out its many hopes. We greet it with simles 
and regrets, and to you—our Alma Mater— 
ere we say ‘‘goodbye,’’ we bow our heads to 
receive the gift of the precious benediction, 
“God be with you.” 

Members of the Board: Our hearts are 
full, as we look on your kind and interested 
faces, for we feel, as graduates, that we owe 
niuch to you, and it is a debt we can cancel 
only by e successful life. 

We extent our hands to you full of regard 
and loye aud, as a happy band of students, 
say—'‘good-bye.’’ In the walks of life you 


inay meet and know us,—may the reward of 
such a meeting be trust and confidence! 

Members of the Faculty—dear teachers: 
Hor the last time we greet you as your stu- 
dents, and our hearts ache at the thot of 
separation. We have been united—closely 
united—for six long years. You, perhaps, 
have read us far better than we have read 
ourselves; you have seen black eyes kindle 
and blue eyes dream, as new aspirations have 
dawned in the soul. And to-night forget 
our faults, our failures, and know us only as 
boys and girls, entering the great unknown 
with hesitating steps and fearful glances. 
Weare your children auditis hard to feel 
your loving hands unclasp from ours. Still 
thru the coming years of trials and temta- 
tions, your kind and holy precepts will ever 
ring thru our memories. We ask for the 
blessings of the All-Father upon you, our 
beloved teachers. 

Our Temple of Learning, we love thee. 
We have reached maturity in thy walls, and 
we feel that we have been envelopedina 
cloak of love, have been protected from evil, 
during all the time that thou hast been our 
College. 

Can you tell us, gentle spirit, if the habits 
formed here, will carry us thru life? Will 
the world’s temptations swerve us from the 
paths thou hast taught us to walk in? Your 
prayers will be with us, and with you will 
we try to kecp faith. Our. loved Alma Ma- 
ter—Good-bye. 

Dear Classmates—sweet friends: 

The labors of life will drift us apart, and 
the work that we are called on to perform 
will fill our minds, but the tiny tendrils of 
friendship that have twined around our 
hearts need not, no, nor will-not, be crushed 
or broken. A throbof love and joy will 
come when the name of a classmate is inen- 
tioned. For one and all, fame and fortune, 
perhaps, is not waiting, but in our humble 
walks, we can live by the lessons here 
learned. 

‘The success of each is dear to us, and fail- 
ure will cause us pain. 

We separate, strong in faith, love, and 
hope—may our sweet faced pansy ever keep 
them bright. Dear Classmates—Good-bye. 
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COMMERCIAL CLASS GRADUATION EXERCISE 


MAY 28, 1900. 


Class President’s Address. 
W. A’* DAVIS. 


Teachers, Classmates, and Friends: 

There are occasions in the lives of most 
of us, when sadness and joy are closely 
mingled and blended. Hence it has been 
said, that the ‘‘memory of joys that are 
past, are sweet and mournful to the soul.’’ 
The sorrow which we the Commercial Class 
of 1900, feel to-day, is not the sorrow that the 
wrong doer is certain to experience. It is the 
deep regret we experience upon leaving 
those in whom association has cr eated a mu- 
tuallove The joy we feelis, that we have 
continued to the end, completed our course, 
and are now prepared to enter pracical life 

On you, dear teachers, permit us to bestow 
our thanks for the interest you have taken 
in us, and the good advice we have received 
from you. Fellow classmates, let us cherish 
the lessons we have received, and ever be 
found Fae onward even a a we leave 


we ag ee ES ee es 


BOOREY-= 
~~ & WOOD. 
HEADQUARTERS FOR MEN'S AND CHILDREN’S CLOTHING. 


SHO ES, HaArTs, 
CAPS, UNDER- 
WEAR, DRESS 
SHIRTS, GLOVES, 
HOSIERIES. 


0 ee ae 
~ som —— 


Perfumes, Etc, 
ALSO 
LADIES’ and 
MISSES 
SHOES. 


5 @AOCGOG 


we vt wt Provo City Utah. 


FUSth Poor West Bank Corner. 


our Alma Mater and the elevating influences 
of our fellow students and teachers. We have 
already laid our course in life, and placed 
our mark high. Let us toil on, letting noth- 
ing turn us from our purpose. 

When we go into the world we shall be 
known as representatives of the Brigham 
Young Academy. Let us see to it that each 
one does something to promote the interests 
of the school of our heart. If we sow the seeds 
of good service in the community to which 
we belong, sweet remembrances. will grow 
from them. 

But why do so few young men of early 
promise, whose hopes, purposes, and resolves 

are as radiant as the colors of the rainbow, 
fail to distinguish themselves? The answer 
is obvious: they are not willing to submit to 
that toilsome culture whichis the price of 
great success. Whatever aptitude nature 
may give to her favorite children, she con. 
ducts to distinction none but the laborious 
aud the studious. 

Great men have ever been men of thought 
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as well asofaction. As the magnificent 
tiver, rolling in the tide of its mighty waters, 
owes its greatness to hidden springs in the 
mountain nook, so does the wide sweeping 
influence of distinguished men date its origin 
from private studies resolutely pursued in 
effecting self-development. 

Weare to-day distinguished among those 
who have graduated before us, but let us not 
stop here, Let us distinguish ourselves in 
the commtnity and in the State. 

Yet us rise, and nerve ourselyes for good- 
ness. IfGod has given us intellectual power, 
let us use it; never let it be said of any one of 
us, ‘He helped to swell the tide of sin by 
pouring his influence into its channel.’’ 

Let truth be the lady of our Icve—defend 
her. 


Moe 
Class History. 
J. LELAND CLARK. 


It was not for my ability that I was chosen 
class historian, but for my extreme honesty 
and truthfulness. 

Historians in the past have begun by say- 
ing thatin August of a certain year, some 
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leave their tobacco, whiskey, and other mon- 
otonous avocations, in those distant lands, 
found their way from the ‘‘Cactus groves of 
Arizona, the sheep-trodden plains of Sanpete, 
the gold fields of Colorado, the small ham- 
lets of San Juan, or the thinly-settled plains 
of Idaho and Nevada, to the Commercial de- 
partment of the B. Y. Academy. They have 
told how each one in turn had been aroused 
toasense of his educational duties. They 
have gone further and given a description of 
the uncouth introduction of some innocent 
young man to the Garden city of Utah, finally 
reaching a climax by telling of his appear- 
ance before Prest. Cluffiin room 9, and of 
the terror of the first days ordeal. 
Such material as this, has made up 
the greater part of previous class histories. 
But judging from the little stories told for 
the past twenty-four years, I will say 
that they are applicable to the 
students in attendance. It is sufficient 
for me to know that they are here, 
and instead of giving a tiresome detailed ac- 
count of one hundred and thirty-seven lives 
and one hundred and thirty-six failures, I 
will proceed with the representative men of 
the class. By the way, each one of these has 
told me confidentially, that he expects to 
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leave some monument of honor in the ar- 
chives of the nation. 


x »¥ 


Class President, 
Ww. A. DAVIS. 


Bill, as he is called by his classmates,comes 
from Springville. ‘Fhree years ago he came 
to Provo for the purpose of attending school 
and accordingly entered the Commercial Col- 
lege. This alone was sufficient evidence to 
convince the teachers that he would some day 
become a prominent man. Since his en- 
trance, he has always been distinguished as 
an active member. 

Bill is not religiously inclined, but rather 
the opposite. During the past year he has 
been our Class President and we have all no- 
ted his great ability and good judgment; 
choosing him also showed the good judgment 
of theclass. We feel that he will be recog- 
nized as a leading member not only in the 
town and community in which he resides, 
but also in the whole world, and he finally 
will become President of the United States. 
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Class Speaker. 
D. E. DAVIS. 


Two years ago he landed in Provo fcr the 
purpose of attending school at the Academy; 
and informing Prof. Keeler that his mother 
wanted him to graduate in the best depart- 
ment, the Professor directed him to the Com. 
department asa means of climbing to promin- 
ence. No young man ever lived who was more 
God-fearing and religious than was Davie 
when he came to Provo, but unfortunately 
he has lost all interest in religion and fears 
nothing buta man who can talk more than 
two hundred and fifty words per minute. He 
says his belief has been shaken by close 
association with skeptical companions— 
Kienke and Warnick—but the truth is, it is 
due to the fact that one of the teachers fails 
to explain some of the mysteries of the Bible. 

The forming of sounds into phonetic 
characters is his pleasure and will be his yo- 
cation after leaving school. No young man 
has a better right to claim recognition in 
business circles than has the bright and en- 
ergetic Davie. 

Since entering school he has principally 
been following phonography and the ladies, 
and will take out a certificate in the one and 
a diploma in the other. 
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J. LELAND CLARK. 


J. Leland Clark is from Panguitch, the 
“fair city of ‘frost.’’ His name has 
become great and world known. He 
is almost free from  mistakes—the 
only great ones he ever made were 
after he came to school; first by taking the 
Normal course and next by joining the 1901’s. 
But one year was sufficient time for him to 
look into the future and see the true Centur- 
ies finally withered up and defunct two years 
before reaching the goal. So to avoid being 
sidetracked and to escape the probability of 
being the only one to come out in the end, he 
went to the leading department of 
the school and enrolled himself with 
the Commercial class of 1900; 
where he has since been distinguished by his 
brilliancey as the historical figure-head of his 
department. 

Heis Leland to the ladies; Clark to the 
boys, an all-round athlete, ventriloquist and 
penman. Hecan tie himself up in a knot, 
kick furiously, warble like a bird, and mimic 
a mouse or bumblebee to perfection. Pen- 
manship is his hobby, probably because it is 
the principal material used in his history. I 
cannot hold him up to your attention longer, 
he must give place to his successors—he has 
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offended much, he has repented little—we 
hope he will offend less in the future and re- 
pent more. Peace be with him. 


* H ¥ 
ARCHIE P. SPILSBURY. 


Archie P. Spilsbury is our representative 
from Toquerville. He has never traveled 
very much, consequently is not acquainted 
with the ways of the world. Altho he has a 
great many experiences, even more than he 
cares to admit—and were it not that a his- 
torian is bound to write the truth and -noth- 
ing but the truth I should pass him by. But 
the fact is he entered Provo bareheaded. 
This condition was due to the fact that while 
viewing the country from the car window the 
wind relieved him of his chapeau. He asked 
the conductor if he would stop the train 
while he went after it, but he shook his head 
and the train rolledon. A tew more mistakes, 
such as setting his watch by the butcher’s 
scales and ordering dinner for two at the 
laundry, go to make up the romantic part of 
his history. No student has made greater 
progress in school than has Spils. Toquer- 
ville will be greatly benefitted by such talent 
in its business affairs. Hetakes his diploma 
and proceeds to the City of Wine. 
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JOSEPH ULYSES PAGE. 


In every society there is always one whose 
lot it is to be reverenced for his age. Page 
occupies this enviable position in the Com- 
mercial class of 1900. He is from Orange- 
ville. He is often seen to blush especially 
when a Normal lady casts a curious glance 
at him. Modesty and hard work are his two 
leading virtues; and with allhis private lec- 
sons given by Miss Bean iu how to approach 
the fair sex in the most effective manner, he 
has as yet, not mustered up enough courage 
to raise his hat toa single lady. When he 
first entered school his countenance looked 
dark and gloomy, but the aesthetic taste 
gained by a semester in ornamental penman- 
ship, has given to his appearance a brighter 
expression, until now J. U. is not as his 
name designates ‘‘a page’ but he is a whole 
book. He has distinguished himself among 
his classmates as a man who says little and 
thinks much. He is also characterized by 
his earnestness and determination, and has 
allthe promises of becoming a successful 
business man. 


THOMAS HYRUM BURTON. 


Thomas Hyrum Burton hails from Nephi— 
by this I do not mean any reproach to the 
town. It is said he was once born—but the 
date is obscured with time. His early life 
was spent mostly at the sheep camp, and it 
seemed his expression had been somewhat 
affected by his occupation. This accounts 
for the look which he is incessantly casting 
at the female sex. One of the events of 
Hy’s sheep life was when he followed a herd 
of muttons back to Kansas. He said he did 
this to save railroad fare. Anyone who 
doubts this may read his ‘‘Nebraska Bliz- 
zara” inthe April number of the Wurre 
AND BLvE. 

But Hy was inspired with too high an 
ambition to be numbered with the herding 
fraternity foreyer; and, through the influ- 
ence of an older brother, he was admitted to 
the bar—of a saloon, Here, unconscious of 
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the wrong he was doing to his fellow men, 
he threw thé essence of hop and malt fora 
few years. 

Thru some unseen power, Hy’s mind was 
turned toward education. We are compelled 
to attribute this to the hand of kind Provi- 
dence. 

It isa fact, though Hy will not admit it, 
that any one who remains in the Academy 
one month is bound to learn something. 
When Hy first entered our temple of learn- 
ing he joined the Normal department of 1903. 
I wonder if any one can conceive of the su- 
preme ignorance of those who have been in 
the Normal department three years and still 
exhibit no apparent change. But there was 
a change in Ilys whether for 
good or ill your historian hasn’t learned. 
‘To watch Hy’s majestic maneuvering and 
gesticulations as he stumbles up to the ros- 
trum in Room 6, demanding recognition of 
the chairman, would remind one of a demc- 
cratic aspirant, making his master speech 
for a seat in Congress. 

We have had students in the College by 
the following names: Bird, Lay, Hatch, - 
Knight, and Day. Also Buchi, Snow, Tate, 
and Rae, Commercial heroes of the B. Y. A. 

Elijah Allen is the deepest thinker in the 
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class. One day the teacher was telling that 
a doctor would make acknowledgement to 
God by kissing a Bible that so many mouths 
had been against. Elijah suggested, 
*Couldn’t they. get him a new one?”’ 


Melva Chipman still wears the same old 
Smile. 

If youwaitto learn anything about In- 
dian decorations callon Arthur Bird, who 
has followed their fashion by Wearing tin 
bracelets. 

Where is poor Allie John? 

He has left school—alas! he is gone. 
Oh! that we could have laid him 
Beneath bull clover on the ground, 
Where the bumblebees buzz 

And the straddle-bugs straddle around. 


Wm. E. Evans, commonly called ‘‘Super- 
netticut Bill” has c 9mposed an eleventh 
©ommandm ent; it reads a5 follows: “lf there 
is any thing going on, bethou in it.” 

We know that history repeats itself, and 
thanks for the knowledge of the fact. We 
SJall know then that the Commercial Class 
Of 1990 shall aly Ways be at fore and not theaft 
vee the Ship of education. We have alw ays 

Worked in the interest of our school with our 
heads, our hearts, and our hands; and we 
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pledge you that that interest shall suffer no 
diminition as the years bring wisdom and 
success. 
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Class-Speaker’s Address. 
D. EK. Davis. 


Mr. Chairman, Fellow Classmates, Ladies 
and Gentlemen:—Starting out in life is 
more dangerous than going to war; more 
hazardous than taking a trip to Klondike. 
Greater responsibility than this no man has 
ever assumed. ‘The trio of successful life 
are Character, energy, and education. If a 
young man or woman has for his orher 
stock of trade, as they leave the parental 
roof, these three elements they will succeed. 
It not, they will utterly fail. Surely a noble 
mother ora wise father could not have neg- 
lected these three helpful and indispensable 
accomplishments, 

The world, it is said, is always looking for 
men who are not for sale; men who are hon- 
est, sound from centre to circumference, 
true to the heart’s core; men whose con- 
sciences are as steady as the needle to the 
pole; men who will stand for the right if 
the heavens totter and the earth reel; men 
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who neither flag nor flinch; men who can 
have courage without shouting for it, men 
in whom the courage of everlasting life runs 
still, deep, and strong; men who know their 
message and tell it; men who know their 
places and fill them; men who know their 
own business and attend to it; men who will 
not lie, shirk, nor dodge; men who are not 
too lazy to work nor too proud to be poor; 
men who are willing toeat what they have 
earned, and wear what they have paid for; 
men who are not afraid to say ‘‘No!’’ with 
emphasis, and who are not ashamed to say 
“TY can’t afford it.” 

The sea of life is safe to travel on if your 
pilot knows: the dangerous places and how 
toavoidtheni. Without such pilotage the 
iripis a dangerous one. Don’t take the 
chances of being wrecked by failing to se- 
cure the services of that skilled and reliable 
director, Business Education. You need not 
wait for something to turn up, for something 
willcome if you throw aside chance and 
luck and depend upon your own exertions. 

Too many students spoil a life time by 
not having patience and perseverance. They 
take up a business course and pursue it 
antil they see about one-half of its mysteries; 
then they get the idea that the world needs 
their services so badly that they must leave 
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school and go to work, or else become dis- 
couraged and tired of study, quit work. 

The truth of the matter is, young people, 
the world does not need your help at all un- 
less you are thoroughly competent to do the 
work it has todo! Donot be in a hurry. 
You had better stay in school and in the 
back-ground a few months longer; yea, even 
a few years longer if necessary, and be 
recognized for some special qualifications 
when you get out, than to leave so soon as to 
make a failure of life just because you have 
learned nothing to a finish. 

An opportunity to better one’s condition 
in life is like the nugget of gold that lies 
hidden in the ground. It may be found at 
any moment; but in order to secure it you 
must beon the ground ready to seize it. 
There will always be high, honorable, and 
lucrative positions for those who are qualiti- 
ed to fill them, but the world is becoming 
more exacting exery day, and is demanding 
higher qualifications. The highest success 
can be reached only by those who demon- 
strate that they can do in the best way the 
work that the world wants done. Education 
prepares one to grasp opportunity, and 
opportunity well improved leads to success. 
Like time and tide that wait for no man, op- 
portunity does not wait on preparation. "To 
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secure the golden prize you must be ready to 
grasp it when it passes your way. Places 
that are so acceptably filled to-day by those 
who deserved success by the hard work they 
did to attain it, may to-morrow be yacant, 
and those best qualified to fill the places will 
be called to the front. 

Never in the history of civilization were 
there better facilities for obtaining a prepara- 
tion for the work of life than now, and never 
were the rewards greater. It is justas true 
too, that never were the punishments of 
ignorance so severe as at the present time, 
when ignorance must compete with inven- 
tion. [Educated and well trained minds will 
get the remunerative work of the world, 
while ignorance will serve to add to the great 
army of tramps. Opportunity offers the 
choice of tworoads for youth to take—one 
leading to ignorance and failure,and the other 
to education and success. 

A moment’s reflection shows that deficien- 
cies in business training are the cause ofa 
great number of financial failures. Manya 
fortune has been lost just because its pos- 
sessor knew nothing of business. It is a 
good sign when the university professors 
begin to realize that business training is 
among the necessaries of a liberal education. 


SASSAATTERDAY SAINTS GOLLEGE 2X2 


Templeton and Social Hall, 
Salt Lake City. 


NOW OFFERS: i 
1. A PREPARATORY COURSE of one 


year, for those over the district school age, 
who have not completed the eighth grade. 

2. A HIGH SCHOOL COURSE of thre 
years to prepare students preparing to en- 
ter college. 

3. A BUSINESS COURSE of three years, 
a preparation for business and commercial 
ife. 

4. A NORMAL COURSE of four years, 
to prepare teachers for this profession. 

5. A COLLEGE COURSE of four years, 
in Philosophy, Literature, Political Science, 
and Law. 

6 A MISSIONARY COURSE of one 
year, tofit missionaries for their work athome, 
and abroad. 

Actual Business Training In 
Phonography, ‘Typewriting, Telegraphy, 
Gook-keeping, Commercial Law, Political 
Science, Sociology, Economics, Spelling and 
Defining, Punctuation, Etc. 

Also Regular Courses In 
‘heology, Science, Art, Mathematics, Laug- 
uages, Philosophy, Civics, Normal Training, 
History, Music, Etc. 
<oammercial Summer School Begins on June qth. 


J, A. PAUL, President 


There is a time in the life of every boy or 
girl when they must depend upon others.’Then 
there comes another time when they 
are expected to “start out. on 
their own hook.’’ ‘You cannot al- 
ways stay at home with father and mother, 
and it is not well that youshould doso. They 
will not always be with you, and when they 
are gone you will have to get out in the 
world and depend upon self. Why not get 
this preparation before they leave you? 
Kvery boyand girl should consider themselves 
under the guardianship of their parents until 
they reach the ageof maturity. During this 
time they have two duties to perform, to as- 
sist parents, and to educate themselves by 
acquiring practical and useful knowledge. 
The parents’ duty lies in helping him to do 
this in a most satisfactory manner. Boys 
and girls start out ‘ton your own hook.’’ 

Ignorance is prey for confidence men. 

It will be noticed that a business education 
embraces those branches of learning that 
havea direct bearing upon the practical 
affairs of life. The utility of a good, practi- 
cal, legible handwriting is conceded by all. 
In almost every business and professional 
office shorthand and typewriting are in 
demand. Improved and up-to-date methods 
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of book-keeping are required by this push- 
mng, materialage. Asa greater part of the 
business is transacted by correspondence, 
this branch ofa business education has as- 
sumed great prominence, and is now con- 
sidered indispensable. 


ko xk otk 
Prognostication. 
HYRUM BURTON. 


Mr. President, Fellow Students, and 
Friends: It was one of the wildest nights I 
have ever seen. Rain was falling from the 
clouds in torrents, a strong wind was blow- 
ing anc, every now andthen there caimea 
vivid flash of lightning followed by a terrible 
peal of thunder. 

The fierceness of the elements outside 
contrasted strongly with the scene in the 
room where I was sitting. ‘Fhe fire in the 
grate shot out its red glow and fitfully light- 
ed up my plainly furnished but cozy bachelor 
apartment. Twenty-five years had passed 
since I left the dear old B. Y. A., and though 
Thad done everything in my power to obey 
the injunction, to marry and help build up 
the waste places of Zion, here I was—the 
same old Burton, still. But let no one sup- 
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pose that a single life is without its charms. 
If my classmate of 1900 find pleasure in tell- 
ing stories to armfuls of little tots, that insist 
ou getting on Papa’s knees, they do not, on 
the other hand, enjoy the blissful quiet ofa 
bachelor’s quarters. 

As I sat listening to the peals of thunder, 
and then looked into the glowing coals, some 
of these thoughts must have come stealing 
into my mind; for I began to trace my life 
and those of my colleagues since that memor- 
able commencement-day, many years ago. 
Iam not certain whether the pictures that 
cameto me may be called the ‘‘Reveries of a 
Bachelor,’’ seen with open eyes in the glow- 
ing embers, or whether my mind was filled 
with mere dreams; but such as they are I 
give them to you. 

Ifirst found myself walking down main 
street of Springville, when whom should L 
meet but my old President and schoolmate, 
Billie Davis. Lo, what a change time had 
wrought in him! Shortly after his gradua- 
tion he had been taken ill, and through the 
effects of this illners he had become non-plus 
in the upper story. As a consequence, from 
early morn till night, for the last fifteen 
years, the streets of Springville have re- 
sounded to the dolefual music of his hand- 
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organ. 

The panorama was next shifted to Toquer- 
ville. As I stood viewing the beauty of the 
scenery, my attention was suddenly attract- 
ed by a familiar voice. 

“Right this way, Mister; shine you up ina 
minute.”’ 

A tall slender person stepped forward, 
attired in a dirty, patched-up costume; he was 
sandy complexioned, with freckles on the 
most expressive part of his anatomy as large 
as gingersnaps, where they were not hidden 
by a straggling beard, anda red nose over 
which looked a pair of butter-milk eyes. His 
trousers seemed to have been made to save 
expenses; nevertheless, his red scarlet hose 
managed to make connection between shoe 
and trouser leg. 

Circumstances had at last overcome 
Archie’s pride! 


Once more the scene shifted. Iwas visit- 


ing a conference of the Elders of England. 
Almost before the door was opened, I hearda 
strong voice saying, ‘‘Repent ye and be 
baptized, for the Kingdom of heavenis at 
hand.” Though unable to see the person, 
the voice had the same eloquent, sing-sone 
with which our orator has nearly worn us to 
frazzles to-day. 


Wlder Davis had been on thirteen missions 
and was still under the impression that he 
could become a preacher without reading 
Professor Nelson’s book on ‘(Preaching and 
Public Speaking.’’ The less said about him 
the better; and yet this much may be said: he 
can hold an audience a whole hour—when all 
the doors are locked. 

James Leland Clark is now Bishop of 
Sucker ward, near Trout creek, on Panguitch 
Lake. Hehas long since been following 
the double occupation of fisher of fish, as 
wellas fisher of men. When his labors in 
the latter capacity are at an end, he can be 
seen gathering his net and starting for the 
lake; and it is not long till he is loading his 
cart ready for market. As he drives along 
the quiet streets his voice can be heard, 
pealing forth in the same earnest tone that 
IT remembered so wella quarter of a century 
ago. 

“Risk fur flur, pund fur pund.’’ 

My thoughts finally drifted back to the 
Academy, as they are apt to do when I look 
into the fading embers. It has been temoy- 
ed from the old place toTemple Hill. Its 
magnificent buildings and grounds present 
a most beautiful picture. Thousands of 
students are coming and going from the 
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school every hour. Wot only is its power 
felt in Provo, but throughout all the world. 

Arriving at the Principal’s office, I was 
met by President Joseph Ulysses Page, Jr. 
“Well, well, is this the Thomas Hyrum that 
used to be stringing shorthand all over every- 
thing a quarter of a ceutury ago. Who 
would have thought he would degenerate 
into a hay-seed again.”’ 

He patted me on the shoulder and pretend- 
ed to be friendly, but I did not like the tone 
of his voice, and got out of the office as soon 
as I could. 

While passing through the hall-way I saw 
astranger though half familiar counten- 
ance. Itseemed to havea tinge of resem- 
blance to some one I had seen in my early 
youth. ‘*Who is that little, old, crooked, 
man dusting and sweeping?” I asked, of 
the Hall Disciplinarian. 

He replied, ‘‘That is Burt Miler.” 

““How long has he been here?”’ 

My guide sorrowfully shook his head. 
‘Fhe memory of man goeth not back. I’ve 
been told, he tried to graduate fourteen 
years ago and then accepted the office of 
janitor.’ 

From the school I was taken in an omnibus 
to President Page’s residence, where I had 
the pleasure of meeting his wife, Mrs. Luella 
Stewart Page. I had been there only a little 
while when thirteen towsy-headed children 
came flocking around me, some of them try- 
ing to find burrs in my hair. I naturally 
resented thls familiarity and said to Mrs. 
Page, 

“I see, this is a private charity school, 
You have taken these children off the streets 
of Provo to educate them.” 

“Oh, no,”? saidshe, with that charming 
blush for which she was so famous in her 
school days. ‘These are all our darlings, 
aren’t they, Joseph!”’ 

Presently they formed .a circle around me 
and began shouting, “Uncle Hyrum, Uncle 
Hyrum,’? moving around like a lot of 
savages. I saw them getting nearer and 
nearer a large glass mirror that stood close 
by me, and presently this beautiful piece of 
furniture fell with a crash and then—I open- 
ed my eyes. 

“Thank Heaven, it was only a thunder clap.” 

But as I remembered my dream, I added: 
“Ye gods, lam glad Fam still a bachelor.” 


x HM 
Valedictory, 
ARCHIRN SPILSBURY. 

Mr. Presisent:-— 

Our class speaker had been elected by ac- 
clamation, ard no difficulty was experienced 
in naming Clark as historian, or Burton 
as dreamer, after we decided that Judge 
Booth should be master of ceremonies. ‘The 
real problem presented itself, when the 
president announced that the next in order 
would be the election of a valedictorian. In 
all solemity, he stated that the person 
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chosen for this responsible part ‘‘must be 
serious, sentimental, and at least capable of 
shedding a few tears along with his ora- 
torical effort.” 

Were las modest asIam tearfulI might 
refrain from stating that the class judged 
me to be the one haying such qualifications. 
This is my excuse for appearing before you. 

My first efforts towards accumulating data 
for this very important paper, consisted in 
a studious search through the classic writ- 
ings of Sheakespeare. Isearched long, but 
could find nothing specially fitting to my 
purpose until I struck the lines, “If you 
have tears, prepare to shed them now.” 
‘This sentiment I thought well adapted, so I 
putitdown. Then I sought consultation 
with some of the sagest members of the 
Commercial Coliege, viz: Scofield, Phelps, 
Allen, and Rae. 

“Now, gentlemen,” said I, “I have 
searched with great diligence through many 
old books ina vain attempt to discover just 
what should be part of a validictory address. 
After reading largely, lhave a few original 
thots to which I feel I should like to add any 
suggestion you may offer. My first ques- 
tion is, ‘‘What should a validiction embody?” 
Phelps immediately replied that a valedic- 
tory address is that speech which tells why 
the Board, Faculty, Students, and the 
Academy buildings, which they call ‘‘Alma 
Mater,’’ are sorry we are going. 

Rae spoke up: ‘‘Hey there, Gov., where you 
to. Ididn’t know that you were so solid in 
that upper story.”’ 

““Good Phelps,’’ said I, and at once pro- 
ceeded to find reasons for the regrets, on the 
part of all concerned, that should actually 
cause weeping and wailing at our departure. 

I finally concluded that the board is sorry 
becauce the Commercial men are those who 
endow the Academy after leaving, and they 
are just now too busy to take care of any en- 
dowments; that the members of the Faculty 
are pained, because they will be ata loss to 
know from which department the yell master 


shall be chosen when the Comniercials all 


go; that the Normals feel distressed, because 
they will have no. one to ‘hold them. to 
‘Roberts’ Rules of Order’? in the Athletic 
meetings when President Davis graduates; 
that the building will be especially sorry to 
lose us, hecause we do not make our depart- 
ment look like a hospital as the Normals do. 
Last, but not least, allare sorry for our de- 
parture because of our exceptionally good 
looks. 

But behind the beauty of our good looks, 
and the humor of our minds, there dwells 
the earnestness of whole-souled men, We 
rever this school, we holdin high esteem our 
teachers, aud we say to you, dear friends, 
that from the tablets of our memories your 
faces will depart no more forever. Weare 
grateful for your patient care, and we hope 
our lives will speak that gratitude in tones 
both deep and true. 


on, 
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SSrigham Woung Heademy. 
a st ot 
TEACH YOUR BOYS AND GIRLS WHAT THEY 
WILL NEED WHEN THEY BECOMB 
MEN AND WOMEN, 
st yt 
Book-keeping.—Teoretical and practical, elementary and ad- 
vaneed, 
Banking.—Thecrevieal, practical and up-to-date. 
Commercial Arithmetic.—'wo classes each day of different 
grades. 
Penmanship. —Businese and artistic. Two classes daily. 
English.—Six to eigiit classes each day, and of all grades, 
Spelling and Dictation.—A]:0 pyunounciation and capitalization. 
Business Correspondence.—Business letters and business forme. 
Commercial Law.—Uontracts, agency, notes, deeds, and legal 
pu pers. 
Cvi Gover ment.—What our Government is end the part we 
take in it 
Rules of Order.— The conduct of businest meetings. 
D-s cri pive Ecoomics.—QO; the home, the city, the nation, the 
world. 
Shorthand.—Speech caught ae it flies from the lips of rapid 
sneakers. 
Type Writing.-- Gocd machines und intelligent instructors. 
Telegraphy.—Instrumentes and other fine facilities. 
History.—Constitutional and United Statea history. 


A Hundred Other Classes to Choose from. See Dally Program. 
A st 
BOARD AND OTHER EXPENSES. 


Good beard and lodging can be obtained by Students in private 
families at from $2.50 to 33.60 per week. Clubs may be formed, houses 
rented and expenses reduced considerably by Students boarding them- 
selves. 

In addition to the above, $8.00 to $10.00 for books, blanks, and 
stationery for the schcol year, will be necessary. Fora shorter time a 
proportionately less amount will be required. 


Write Us for Catalogue or Further Information, 


GEORGE CG. CANNOK, BENJAMIN CLUFF, President. 
President Board of Trustees. JOSEPH B. KEELER, Principal. 
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Grockeryware, 
Lamps &tc. wa FIsH AND GAME, 
Agents for the Cele- Bicycles AND SPORTING GOODs. 
brated Good Luek i ; ‘ 
Ranges and Special Prices and Terms given Students. 
Kot Blast Btoves. 28 Center St., Prova. 
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___SINGLETON CLOTHING CO. 
WHY TROUBLE “YOURSELE => 


About dressmaking, when you can buy such pretty Ready 
made Suits, Silk Waists, Wool Waists, and Black and 
Az Fancy Skirts from us. Also a complete line of 


Jackets and Gapsin the Newest Styles 
at the kowest Prices, 


IRWINE & SONS 


Che Provo Book and Stationery Zo 


Carries the only full and Complete line of School 
Books and Stationery in the City and as usual can fillall orders 
at lowest possible prices. 
Money-saving time is all the time 
if you buy with us. 
The “WHITE and BLUE,” specially recommends that you trade there. 
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